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Some Accoun! of the Author and His Lo Previous to
the War—Enthusiasticto Serve His Country—Depart-
ure for the Rebel Capital —R Spectator at Jeft Davis's

Inauguration—Timely Knowledge of the Plo! Against

Fort Pickens—Escape to the Forl.

Successful spies are like poets—born, not
made, at least, to be bung. 1 was born near
Mason and Dixou's line, at the foot of &
Pennsylvania mountain, in the neighbor-
bood where President Buchanan and that
other Predident, Thomas A. Scott, of the
Pennsylvania Railway, also first saw light.

My grandfather, who had heen an officer
in the British navy, and had served in the
game ship with Lord Nelson, was the school-
teacher of Thomas A. Scott, and, in course
of time, 1 became the pupil of Mr. Scott in
learning ielegrapby in his railway oflice
when he was & Division Superintendent st
Pittsburg.

The outbreak of the rebellion found the
sole railway 10 Washington in the hands of
the enemy, in effect, as the control of the
Baltimore & Obio Road was really in the
intercsts of the Secession leaders.

Mr. Lineoln's first Secretary of War, Hon.
Bimon Cameron, at once called Mr. Scott to
his wid as Assistant Secretary of War, to con-
trol all railways used for military purposcs.
Col. Bcott drew around him old employes in
whom bhe reposed confidence, and through
the influence of Hon. John Covode, of Penn-
gylvauia, ] was employed and soon placed

O SECRET-SERVICE DUTY.

In addition to the work at Montgomery
sud Pensacola, detailed further on in this
parrative, 1 was supposed to have pecaliar
fitness for secret-service duty., While em-
ployed in Col. Beotts office in Pitts-
burg, with Mr. Andrew Carnegie, I be-
came @ proficient operstor, and could
very easily read a telegraph instrument by
gound, which in those days was considered
an extraordinary acquirement. 1 bad been
promoted rapidly in railway work, and be-
fore leaving Philadelplia was Chief, or Di-
vision Operator. This gave me very large
responsibilities, as the road then had but
one track, and close watch had to be kept of
the various trains moving in the same or
opposite directions. It became a habit of
Col. Seott on receiving news of any accident
to @ train or bridge along the road to have
an engioe fired up and be off at once, with
me along provided with a pocket instru-
ment and & little ooil of copper wire. It
seems now 1o me that such trips usually
began at night.

Arrived at the place of wreck, I would
shin up a telegraph pole, get the wire down,
eut it and establish o * field station” at
once, the nearest rail fence and a convenient
boulder furnishing desk and office seat,
where I worked while Col. Scott remained
until the work was done. He was thus in
direct communication with every train
snd station on the rond, and in as full
personal control as i in his Pittsburg
oflice. Buch work perfected me in tele-
graphing. At times, when a burned or
broken bridge or & wrecked train de-
Jayed traflic, trains would accumulate at the
point, and the noises of escaping steam from
the cogines, the progressing work and babel
of voices about we made it utterly impossi-
ble to hear any sound from my litte instro-
ment. ] then discovered that I could read
the messages coming by watching the move-
meut of the armature of the magnet, and
alterward that,

WHEN SOUKD AND SIGHT FAILED,

I could read still by the sense of fecling, by
bolding my finger-tips gently against the
sarmuture and noting its pulsations. I was
not ouly proficient, but expert in telog-
raphy. Telegraphers know, though the
general public may not, that messages can
be sent by touching together the ends of &
cul telegraph wire, and can be reccived by
holding the ends 10 the tongue. My tongue,
bowever, has alwaye becn too sensitive to
take that kind of “sabtie fluid.”

Telegrapbers have many methodsof secret
commupication with each other; rattling
teaspoons or tapping kuives and forks at the
tuble, or the apparently nimless * Devil's
taultoo " of the fingers on the table or arm-
chair wre common methods, and I have beard
of one ina tight corner who winked out a
message appealing for belp, It might be
well to avoid playing poker at a table where
two telegraphers ure chums, for it is possible
that one might Jearn when to stay in a littie
longer for the raise and walie a pot a little
bigger,

On ove occasion, mentioned further on in
this nmrrative, I was lounging near the old
wooden shanty near Gen. Beauregard's head-
guarlers st Munassas Juuction. 1 easily
read important dispatches to and from Rich.
mond and e<lsewhere, and ropeated the
operation hour after hour, several days and
nights. It was vnfortunately the case, how-

ever, that I then had no menns of commuui-
cation with Washington to transmit the
information gained, although in later years

of the war it would have been easy, as I

was then a Bigual Officer in the Army of the

Potomac and could have utilized some re-
tired tree-top and signaled

OVER THE HEADS OF THE ENEMY

to our own lines. This is rather anticipat-
ing my story, and, as Uncle Rufos Hatch
once said when dictating to me, “ We must
preserve the sequence.”

It is more than likely that T was too young
in those days to properly appreciate the ad-
vantages of the rapid advancement I had
gained in position and salary, especially as

A FexceCorxer OFFICE.

the latier enabled me to make a fool of my-
self; and here comes in my “ first Jove story.”
which I tell because it had much to do
with the adventures of which this narrative
treats.
“1loved a maid,

And she was wondrous fair to see.™
and 1 will designate her as No. 1, to
distinguish this from otber such affairs—
both sides of the lines. This affair, which
served to further train me for the duties that
lay before me, resulted in a visit, during the
Winter before the war broke out, to Western
Texas, where a wealthy bachelor uncle had
& well-stocked plaptation between San An-
tonio and Austin. There I became associated
with the young sons of the best Texas fami-
lies, and acquired the ability—I had nearly
written agility—to ride a bucking broncho
and became an expert shot with a Colt's
revolver.
My experience as a rather fresh young
Pennsylvania boy among the young Southern
hot-bloods would make too long a chapter
here, but suffice it to say that a youthful
tendency to give my opinion on subjects
without regard to probable consequences,
kept me in constant hot water
APTER PRESIDENT LINCOLXN'S ELECTION,

Among the young men with whom I as-
sociated, through my uncle’s standing and
infloence, was a grandson of the famous Col.
Davy Crockett, with whom I became in-
volved ina difficulty, and greatly to the
astonishment of the “boys” I promptly
accepted bis challenge to a pisto) fight, Some
of our older and more sensible friends
guickly put an end to the affairr When
my uncle (who was absent at Austin at the
time) returned be furnished me witha pocket-
ful of gold double-eagles and shipped me off
by stage to Galveston, whence I crossed the
Gulf to New Orleans and eame up the Missis-
sippi to my home, After a short visit there
1 came 1o Washington in time to witness the
leave-taking of some of the SBouthern Sena-
tors, and attended the last levee of President
James Buchanan.
Washington was a very busy place early
in the year 1861, and the excitement was in-
tense on every hand,
SOUTH CAROLINA WAD SECEDED,
and other States had followed her example,
or were preparing to do so, while the plan-
ning was mostly carried on right in the
Capital itself,
I had more time than money to spend. 1
engaged board at the Bt Charles Hotel, on
Peunsylvania Ave, because cheap, and there
first met Andrew Johnson, then a Senator
from Tennessee, who occupied the same table

where I took my meale. Soon after my arrival
' I met on the street one day s distinguished
Texas friend of my uncle, who grected me
cordially as a fellow-Texan, and presented
me to his companion, Senator Wigfall, of
Texas.
My friend's room at Browns Hotel was
the general rendezvous of Texans in the
city, and I was a frequent visitor there, My
uncle was well-known all throngh Texas,
and as his nephew I was regarded as a Texan

Jy “,
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IxtERviEw WitH ANDREW Jonxsox,
by the Texaus bere, and bence none thought
to check their talk before me. 1 involun-
tarily discovered that the

SECESSION COUNEPIRACY

was being carried on bere, and lesrned
from their talk that the delay in the
secession of Texas was only to enalle
the conspirstors to have a certain bill
passed by Congress appropriating a large
amounl of money before the State went out.
I was astonished at this, but managed to
koep my head shut while 1 listened to hear
more

i v;'al a frequent lounger about the Capi-

tol, and was present in the Senate gallery
one day when Wigfall made his famous de-
nunciatory attack on Senator Andrew Jolm-
son for his Unionism, when he qunoted, sig-
nificantly pointing at Johpson:

“Lord Angus! thou hast lied."

That evening at dinner the attack was re-
ferred to by Mr. Johnson, when I blurted
out that Mr. Wigfall had little to boast of|
as he was plotting to rob the Government
before his State seceded. Mr. Johnson be-
came interested, guestioned me carefully,
and asked me to his rooms after dinner.
Afterward be conferred with Representative
John Covode, to whom I had letters from
Col. Beott, and together they wurged me to
continue my visits to the Texas rooms, 8o
that they might better prove the fact, which
was until then only suspected, but not
proven, that treason was actually being
plotted right in Washington, while the plot-
ters were still holding office under their
oaths to support the Government.

My object in visiting the Capital was for
sight-seeing, but as it became evident that
war was 1o come, I turned my attention to
procuring an army appointment, and in this
desire was aided by Mr. Johnson and Mr.
Covode.

These gentlemen went a number of times
to the War Department in my behalf, where
they told Secretary Cameron of the service
I had rendered the Union cause in watching
the Texan conspirators. Finally, one day
when I had accompanied Mr. Covode, I sug-
gested that I was anxious to go to Mont-
gomery, Ala, to watch and report upon
affairs at the

FIEST CONFEDERATE CAPITAL.
Mr. Cameron jumped at the idea, and said
at once to Mr. Covode to have me go there,
and some appointment would be given me
on my return,

I do not know whether the aged states-
man has improved his handwriting any in
later yesrs, but at the time he held the War

portfolio in Mr, Lincoln's Cabinet he rival-
| ed Horace Greeley inillegibility., He wrote
| out amemorandum indorsementonone of my
| letters of application, and I left the room,
When I afterward saw Col. Seott in Philadel-
phia he asked me what I had received, and I
told him I thought it must be an application
for railway passes; referring to the old story
of the railway Superintendent who wrote an
angry letter to a man, which the latter used |
for years as a pass over the road, because no

one could decipher it.

Leaving Philadelphia, I went by way of |
Piutsburg, Cincinpati and Louisville, to
Nashville, where 1 remained a day, and
thence to Montgomery, baving stopped on
my way through Kentucky to visit the
Mammoth Cave.

At Montgomery I took quarters at the
| Exchange Hotel, in which Jefl' Davis was

Moxey EXCOURAGEMENT.

also located, with several of his Cabinet.
The city was full of people from every part
of the South, and the Exchange, as well as
all the other hotels, was crowded so that no
person could get a room alone,

The botel corridors were thronged at all
hours, and there alone did there seem to be
any general enthusiasm for “the canse” In
fact, through the city and in other towns
there was so little excitement that it made
me suspect that the people generally were
not heartily engaged in the rebellion, It
may be that the excitement had worn off
during the long months of preparation that
had goune by ; for that such preparation was
made is proved by the fact that one day I
saw a handbill posted up which offered a
bounty for men eunlisting in the army for |
defense of the State, and this was some time
before the firing upon Fort Sumter. The
most conspicuous persons ahout the hotel
lobbies were numbers of clerks who had
recently been engaged in the

DEPARTMENTS AT WASHINGTON,

but had resigned to go with the Sonth.
They were generally boisterous and talked
loudly and without restraint, and in their
greetings to newcomers spoke freely of others
yet remaining in the varions Departments
at Washington who would yet leave, and of
others in various positions who were in
sympathy and working for the rebels. Those
clerks of this class who remained North yet
were in constant communication with their
fellow-rebels at Montgomery, and made a
point of keeping the rebel oflicials informed
in that way of everything of imlnrt;mce
transpiring in the Washington Departments,
These facts I collated as carefully as possi-
ble and sent North, but it is a pity that the
pames of others were not divalged who were
often suspected of disloyalty daring the
WAr,

My room-mate at the hotel, where I re-
mained until after Fort Sumter was fired
upon, was & young man who had been

A CADET AT WEST POINT,
and bad resigned and gone to Montgomery to
obtain a commission, as had been promised
to all resigoing Cadets. I became guite in-
timate with him, and we spent much of our
spare time rambling about the beautifal

city. This young gentleman was the only

person I had anything to do with whe
seemed to have the least suspicion that
I was not the Texan on his way home
that I had professed myself to be. One
night, while lying in bed after the lights
were out, he suddenly remarked that I
talked strangely like some Northern men

N

BAar-nooM WARRIORS.

he had met at West Point., The darkness
concealed my surprise at the remark, and I
quieted what snspicion he might have had
by explaining that I w s English,

Referring to the handbill offering bounty,
of which I have above written, reminds me
that at that time I wrote a general letter, in
which I told of this, tb the Pitisburg Chron-
icle, which was published before the fall of
Samter. It was a frequent thing during
the war for the rebels to slightingly speak
of the “Lincoln hirelings,” bought by big
bounties, and they have generally denied
that bounties were offered on their side,

My young ex-West Point friend was very
anxious for war, and we had about decided
to go together to Charleston to see the re-
duction of Fort Samier, but the attack was
made earlier than the date fixed npon by
the authorities,and my plans were suddenly
changed.

Early in the morning of April 12 the news
came that the rebels had at last fired upon
our flag at Sumter, and long before break-
fast-time a'l the population of Montgomery,

OFFICTAL AND UNOFFICIAL

| alike, was in the streets. The war had be-

gun at last, and thnnczfur“ard all through
the day and night .wue half-hourly dis-
patches telling of the _ rggress of the fight,
and at last, in the afftrnoon of the next
day, the news came (hat Maj. Anderson had
given up his gallant aud almost useless fight
and hauled down, for the first time in the
war, the Stars and Stripes,

It was a trying time fer me. The streets
were filled with surging erowds, and the hotel
lobbies were well-pigh impassable. The
Exchange Hotel was the focus of the crowds,
and Jefl Davis and other leaders were eagerly
sought after.

When, finally, on the afternoon of the
next day

NEWS OF THE SURRENDER

came, I could bear it no longer, and started
off for a long walk out of the city to work
ofl some of the suppressed excitement I was
laboring under. 1 walked down along the
railway for several miles, and at last
came across an old colored man at work.
I knew I was safe in expressing myself
to one of his race, and talked to him
for an hour or more until I had cooled my-
self off enough to return. In town the citi-
zens had not only gotten out all the bands
and portable musical instruments the place
owned, but had pressed into service every
imaginable utensil which could produce a
noise—and were prodncing the noise. This
was by way of expressing the public joy.

Davis, Stephens, Howell Cobb and other
shining lights of the new-born Confederacy
of slavery and eotion, were repeatedly called
upon by serenaders for speeches, I pressed
through the dense cvowd in the hotel and
lounged up to the offige register, which I pre-
tended to be examining while I was trying
to think out a method of getting some infor-
mation north to Washington

WITHOUT DETECTION.

During the preceding week, when a fixed
date had been annoumced on which the at-
tack in Charleston IHarbor should begin, I
tried to get that news North, but found, in
my own ways, that all wessages sent north-
ward were repeated—relayed, telegraphers
call it—at Chattanooga or Nashville, and
there was a censorship at those and other
points to suppress all messages deemed to
be unsuitable to the wellure of the rebel
cause, I had thought some of going north-
ward to some point beyond the “relay”
offices and trying the old Pennsylvania Rail-
way plan of cutting a wire and establishing
a private telegraph office in a fence-corner,
but feared it would not work, and it was
while leaning over the hotel register and
thinking of this matter, that I suddenly
overhead a remark that determined at once
my future conrse,

All the time I had been in Montgomery
I was much about the single telegeaph office
there, ulilizing my ability to read by sound
the messages constantly going and coming,
aud thus gained the most valuable informa-
tion I had.

NO ONE SUSPECTED ME,

for at that day there were few expert
telegraph operators in the South, and the
ability to read by sonnd was so very rare
that its posscssion was even generaly dis-
credited. Practicing this acquirement had
trained me to easily pick out and follow
closely one particular sound among the sur-
rounding babel of other voices and instru-
ments,

I overheard a well-dressed, black-bearded
rebel official, who stood by talking to the
clerk, say that be was going to Pensa-
cola on matters relsting to Fort Pickens,
which the gallant Lisut. Slemmer then

held with a handful of Union troops. I
listened atttentively.

I am unable now to relate exactly the
conversation that ensued, but it was to this
effect: The rebel official had just paid his
bill and told the clerk that he was going
that night by boat to Mobile, en route to
Pensacola, to inaugurate some movement
that would add Fort Pickens to the conquest
achieved that day by the rebel arms at Sum-
ter—he didn’t call it rebel, however, but
Confederate.

My own plan was formed in & moment. I
would »

GO TO PENSACOLA MYSELF.

I paid my bill,and when the high rebel am-
bassador to Pensacola walked down the gang-
plank to the steamer that very night I kept
step close in his rear. I obtained a state-
room on the boat near my quarry, and when
we reached Mobile the next morning fol-
lowed him ashore and to the Dattle House,
where we both registered.

My assumed role of the young Texan
bound for home was still in good form, for
I was on the direct route for the Lone Star
State, and no one thought of questioning my
course. Mobile was in a state of excite-
ment somewhat like that existing the week
before in Montgomery while anticipating
the attack on Sumter, for people here were
expecting a speedy attack on the guardian
fort at the mouth of the neighboring Bay of
Pensacola, and there was a trifle of envy
that the Gulf port had not been the first to
succumb to the all-powerful Confederate
Arms.

Here T missed my ambassadorial friend
in some way, but I had learned enough al-
ready to guide me, and early the next morn-
ing I crossed the bay in the ferry steamer
and was soon on the stage bound for Pensa-
cola,

The stage carried a dozen or more passen-
gers bound for the same place, comprising

rebel officers and soldiers and a sprinkling of

civilians who were going over to witness the
anticipated battle and consequent, as they
firmly believed, humiliation of the Union
flag. They were a jolly set, and in such an
exciled state of mind over the anticipated
events on the beautiful bay that their talk

was
GEXERAL AND VERY FREE.

This unrestrained talk of matters and
scenes at the point all were bound for enliv-
ened what wounld otherwise have been a te-
dious and dreary ride through the deep sand
of the desolate pine barrens the road lay
through, and long before we had reached the
little mailway a few miles away from Pensa-
cola that bore us on the last stage of the
journey, I had learned such details of the
camps, batteries, fortifications, arms and
troops of the rebels that in the subsequent
days of my visit I found no difficulty at all
in visiting and examing every point I wished
to see,

My friend, the rebel official whom I had
followed from Montgomery, was not of the
stage party of passengers, and did not arrive
at Pensacola uuntil after me, as I learned
later, but most of my fellow-passengers
among the civilians were young men like
myself who were going to “see the fun,”
and it was no surprise at all to them that
my Texan blood should fire me with the de-
sire to see a fight and witness the abase-
ment of the Stars and Stripes. I knew aund
talked of Texas as to the manner born, as
they did of Florida, Alabama and Georgia,
and I, like they—in their minds, was a gay,
hot-blooded young Southron, fired with zeal
for and pride in the South’s new order of
affairs.

The little town was erowded with others
like ourselves, and our stage-load of human-
ity was glad when we reached the little
hotel to find even where we could get a
shelter within doors for a resting place.
Every place was full, and a cot in hall or
room was a luxury to be exceedingly grate-
ful for, while the inflax of outsiders strained
the ability to feed so many

EXTEA HUNGEY STOMACHS.
Dreakfast was almost a mockery to all, and
especially to one accustomed to the bount-
eous fare of a Pennsylvania home. Sweet
potatoes, corn-pone, wretched coffee, and
coppery little oysters all water and no
meat, formed the so-called breakfasts, and
dinner and supper was but slight in im-
provement, while even the usual bountiful
supply of fish was partially cut off by the
presence of the Union fleet outside, that con-
fined fishermen to a portion only of the bay
inside.

My long day's stage ride had made me
sleep too soundly to take much note that
night of the numerous domesticated bedfel-
lows we all had with us, but early with the
new day I was awake and out, and, as soon
as I had finished the dreadful breakfast,
started ofl sight-seeing. My army eompan-
ions in the stage the day before had talked
in great detail, as 1 have written, of matters
about the day, and especially had frequent
mention been made of the Columbiads which
formed the armament of the “ masked bat-
tery” upon which the rebels evidently
placed such great reliance. I had never be-
fore, that I know of, even heard of a “Co-
lnmbiad,” and the name itself deeply im-
pressed me as describing some death-dealing
machine of war that certainly threatened
dire disaster to the Union flag and canse.
In fuact, while I was outwardly a rebel of
rebels, and disloyal among disloyalists, I
was becoming execeedingly depressed at
heart by the secret belief, that was uncon-
sciously growing stronger, that sure disaster

WAS IN STORE FOE MY OWN CAUSE.
The absolutely confident reiteration that
rebel success was certain came not from one
man or from one direction, but from every
man, on every side, in such an exultant man-
ner that it had its effect npon me in spite of
my faith and hopes.

Let me halt a moment here. I was now
just entering upon my first military work
of procuring information of the enemy's
plans and operations for the use of my own
Goveroment, and, as the reader will see, had
been led to the work by an unforseen series
of circomstances. I was a trusted secret

(Continued on 2d page.)

JUDSON KILPATRICK.

A Graphic Skefch of this Remowned
Cavalry Leader.

-—-—

FOUR YEARS IN SADDLE.

His Brilliant Achievements on
Many Hard-Fought Fields.

—_——

HIS DEATH ABROAD.

His Remains, After Five Years,
Buried at West Point.

—_— e ——

BY WILLIAM SMALL, SERGEANT-MAJOR, 10TH
OHIO CAV., WASHINGTON, D. C.

About five years ago the sad news reached
us of the death of Gen. Judson Kilpatrick,
at Santiago, Chili, where he had resided for a
number of years as the chief diplomatic
representative of this country to the Chilian
Republic. Considering the active and im-
portant part which Gen. Kilpatriek took in
the late war, from its commencement to i‘s
close, it will surprise many to learn that,
though a period of 17 years had elapsed

bl B

MAJ-GeN. JupsoN KILPATRICK.
since the termination of that great conflict,
Kilpatrick, at the time of his death, was
under 44 years of age. Being still a young
and active man, and having, up to a short
time previous to his death, enjoyed fairly
good health, he and his friends very naturally
indulged in the hope and expectation that
time and opportunity wonld be afforded
him for a carcer of usefulness and distine-
tion in the fature which would justly sap-
plement and complete that so anspiciounsly
begun and admirably sustained.

But, alas, these fond hopes and expecta-
tions were doomed to sad dsappointment,
for after a few daye’ illness, before he had
reached the mweridian of life, the gallant
Kilpatrick fell a vietim to the

INEXORABLE HAND OF DEATH.
He died at his post of duty in a foreign
country, and, excepting the members of his
own immediate family, among strangers,
far distant from his own native land and the
people he loved and by whom he was beloved.
He was temporarily buried in Santiago.
While it may make but little difference
what disposition is made of our lifeless
bodies, yet it is a very natural and proper
desire to have them interred within that
portion of mother earth where onr kindred
lie baried and which is protected by the
flag of our country; and there is a very
strong and praiseworthy sentiment among
our people in favor of this disposition being
made of the mortal remains of our distin-
guished men who happen to die abroad, the
more especially if they belonged to the heroic
soldier class; and of these, I venture tosay,no
one is more entitled to our consideration, as
well as gratitude and admiration, than this
young and dashing cavalry leader. Further-
more, it may well be doubted whether the
career of any of them is so remarkable for
daring exploits, thrilling incidents, and
BRILLIANT ACHIEVEMENTS.

Kilpatrick was a native of the State of
New Jersey, and was born in the year 1835,
near Deckertown, in the Clove Valley, situ-
ated in the northern part of that State. He
was the youngest child of Col. Judsen Kil-
patrick,a well-to-do, well-known and highly-
respected farmer of that section. Of his
boyhood and youth I bave learned only
enough to surmise that he differed but little
from other boys and youths, being fond of
athletic and field sports, taking an active
interest, either as a spectator or participant,

literature giving preference to marvelous

-

KILPATRIOR AND His Frac.
and sensational narrations, interspersed with
those relating to heroic and valorons deeds,
campaigns and battles. But that he was
also an apt and diligent student is well at-
tested by the fact that at the age of 18 we
find him sufficiently instructed in the ele-
mentary principles of knowledge to pass, and

in anything military, and in his choice of |

=
creditably, the somewhat rigid examination
made requisite for admittance to the Wesh
Point Academy. It should also be noted, in
connection with bis appointment to Wesb

“I Cax Lick You Our or Your Roora™

Point, that it was secured throngh no other
social or political influence than that pos-
sessed by himself personally as an individe
ual—his intelligence and prepossessing ape
pearance, supplemented, it may be, by per
sistent effort and persnasive eloquence om
his part, winning for him this
MUCH-COVETED PRIZE.

Though a West Pointer, Kilpatrick had
not yet graduated from that inséitution
when the firing on Fort Sumter, the overs
act of the rebellion, took place, and the rege-
ular time for examination and commences
ment exercises for the class to which he be-
longed was several months subsequent there-
to. So great, however, was the patriotio
enthusiasm of himself and a number of his
classmates that they petitioned the Secre-
tary of War to have the examination take
place at once, and thus afford them oppor-
tunity to go to the front. The petition was
granted, and out of a class of abous 100,
50 graduated, Kilpatrick being one of the
successful number, His standing with his
class is well attested by the faet of his se-
lection to deliver the valedictory address,
and all agree thas he acquitted himself moss
creditably on this interesting oecasion.

He was commissioned Seeond Lieatenan$
and assigned to the 1st U. 8. Art, and only
delayed reportiug for duty long encugh
get married and reeeive the congratulations
of his relatives and friends. This last evens,
decided upon some time previously, was no§
to have taken place antil the Aagust fole
lowing, but owing to his determination to
g0 at onee to the front, where his life wounld
be constantly exposed, he and his afianced
concluded to have the ceremony take place
without further delay ere he took his depart-
ure for the

FIELD OF ACTION AND DANGER.
Aeeordingly, the marriage took place, the
ceremony being performed in the chapel of
the West Point Academy, the Chaplain of
the same officiating. It was & gennine aifaie
of the heart, and we may well believe Kil-
patrick and his bride looked forward with
fondest hopes and brightest anticipations te
much future happiness. What a blessed
providence it is that the future is hidden
from us by an impenetrable vail! Within
two years from this happy event Kilpatrick's
beautiful bride and their first-born, a splens
did boy, were taken from him by death, and
s0 terrible was the shock to the young hus-
band and father that for a time it was feared
he, too, would joia them in the spirit lsnd.
We may reasonably assome that the mel-
ancholy which these afilictions settled upon
bim goes far to explain the apparently reck-
less disregard which he afterward evinced
for his personal safety, as well as the dane
gerous exploits in which he engaged, snd
many of which he originated.

Kilpatrick and his afllanced, Miss Alice
Shaler, of New York city, were joined im
wedlock before he reported for military
duty, but within two or three wecks there-
after we find him at the front leading &
charge in the first battle of the war, at Big
Bethel, Jane 11, 1561. In this éagogemend
he had the advance, and not enly received
his baptism of fire, but also

HIS FIRST BATTLE SCAR;

for while at the head of his command (a de-
tachment of Duryea’s Zouaves) he was struck
in the right thigh by a grapeshot, making &
painful and serious wound, but, though safe
fering mueh and weak from the loss of bloed,
he continued to lead his troops in several
subsequent charges, and not until unable
longer to keep on his horse did he consens
to retire from the field. It will be remems«
bered that on this occasion not only Kilpate
rick but all the Union troops were obliged
to yield their ground, a eircumstanee which,
while it afforded great satisfuction to the
enemy, at the same time had a wholesome
effect on the loyal people of the North and
| the National authorities, as henceforth more
adequate measures were adopted for the
prosecution of the war.

It is pleasing to note that the gallantry
displayed by Kilpatrick in the Big Bethel
battle was both observed and rewarded, two
promotious being conferred on him in recs
ognition thereof—one as First Lieutenant,
1st U. S, Art., the other as Licutenant-Colo-
ne!, Harris’s Light Cavalry;* but his
wound proved so troublesome that he was
unable to report agein for duty before Sep-
tember, and from that time until Mareh
following we find him actively employed in
DRILLING AND DISCIPLINING
his regiment, and in discharging the othes
important duties devolving upon him a®
Inspector-General of McDowell's Division
and a8 a member of a board for examining
cavalry officers,

On March 12, 1362, the grand Army of the
Potomac moved toward Manassas, Kilpate
rick’s regiment having the advance, and
after marching 30 wiles they went inte camp
12 miles in advance of the main army. The
pext day Kilpatrick, with bis command,
reached Catlett's Station, and there remained
antil about the middle of April, when, in
conjunction with Col. Bayard, of the 1st Pa
Cav., he advanced on Falmouth. After &

*This regiment wns organized at Searscdale, N,
Y.. in August, 1961, and was mostered uto the U,
8. service as the 2d N, Y. Cav. One sqnadron

ench New Jorsey, Indiana and Connectious,
balonce from New Yeork,




